WIT H 


1 
* 


* 


KNOWLEDGMEN 


* 

| 00 
S 
2 
hd 

© O 

< [£2] 

— 0 

1 2 

=” 

＋. 

6 

© 

ja 

* 

. 


La 


t 


Z 


— 


* * 


WOODMA 


MAS. 


—— —— ꝝ — — > 


AT T H E 


\ 


* 


* 


CROWN and ANCHOR TAVERN in the 


* 


S TRAN PD. 


8 


G 


O N 


TO BE SUNG 


By Mxs. WOODMA N. 


COME HOPE. 


OME Hope, thou queen of endleſs ſmiles, 
Whoſe aid the woes of life beguiles ; 

With thee I'll rove, with thee I'll reſt, 

Amidſt thy ſweet enchantments bleſt ; 


I feel thy gladſome ray 
Dawn on my ſoul like riſing day, 


My heart no more ſhall feel its care, 
For joyful Hope inhabits there. 


A BRAES 


I - 


BRAES OF BALLEND E N. 
L i 
RENEATH a green ſhade a lovely young ſwain 


One ev'ning reclin'd to diſcover his pain; 


So fac, yet fo ſweetly he warbled his woe, 
The winds ceas'd to breathe and the fountains to flow ; 
Rude winds with compaſſion could hear him complain, 
Yet Cloe leſs gentle was deaf to her ſwain. 


II. 


How happy, he crie, my moments once flew, 


E'er Cloe's bright charms firſt flaſh'd i:: my view, 


| Thoſe eyes then with pleaſure the dawn could u vy, 
| Nor ſmil'd the fair morning more cheartul than they; 
New ſcenes of diſtreſs pleafe only my fight ; 
I'm tortur'd in pleaſure, and languiſh in light. 


III. 


But ſee the pale moon, all clouded, retires, 

The breezes grow cool, not Strephon's deſires; 

I fly from the dangers of tempeſt and wind; 

| Yet nouriſh the madneſs that preys on my mind; 

| Ah, wretch ! how can life be worthy thy care! 

3 To lengthen its moments that lengthens deſpair. 

| ROSLIN 


= 


ROSLIN CASTLE. 


I. 
»J WAS in that ſeaſon of the year, 


When all things gay and ſweet appear, 


That Colin with the morning ray 
Aroſe, and ſung his rural lay ; 

Of Namys charms the ſhepherd ſung, 
The hills and dales with Nanny rung, 
While Reſin Caſtle heard the ſwain, 
And echo'd back the chearful train. 


II. 
Awake, ſweet muſe ! the breathing ſpring 
With rapture warms; awake, and fing; 
Awake, and join the vocal throng, 

Who hail the morning with a ſong : 
To Nanny raiſe the chearful lay ; 

O! bid her haſte and come away ; 

In ſweeteſt ſmiles herſelf adorn, 
And add new graces to the morn. 


III. 


O, come, my love! thy Calis lay 
With rapture calls, O come away ! 


Come, while the muſe this wreath ſhall twine 


Around that modeſt brow of thine : 
A 2 


O! hither 


11 
O! hither haſte, and with thee bring 
That beauty blooming like the ſpring ; 
Thoſe graces that divinely ſhine, 
And charm this raviſh'd breaſt of mine. 


Mrs. WoopmManN's New Introductory Song in Love IN 
A VILLAGE. The Words by Mr. ADAM SMITH, Mufc 
by Mr. BATES. 


WHEN we hear a lover ſigh, 

Sure its cruel to deny ; 
Lovers pains we e'er can heal, 
If the lover's pains we feel. 
Happy then, O! ſooth his grief, 
Deal the balm of ſoft relief; 
Meet with ſmiles your fav'rite ſwain, 
Chear his Heart and eaſe his pain: 
Pleas'd with joy each heart ſhall glow, 
Nor no future ſorrows know. 
Value love, and peace beſtow, 
Such as wedded pairs ſhould know. 


THE 


T HE 


GRATEFUL ACKNOWLEDGMENT, 


TO BE SUNG 


"0 By MRS. WOODMAN. 


The Words written, and the Muſic compiled from the moſt 
Eminent Maſters, 


"Op" By Mx. ADAM SMITH. 


T H E 


GRATEFUL ACKNOWLEDGMENT, 
To be Sung by Mrs. Woopwan at her Benefit Concert. 


By ADAM SMITH. 


RECIT. 


Wer grateful heart the tribute which to you 
| With joy I pay—permi it as your due, 
Friends of my Freedom dear, from direful Strand 
You have nobly loos'd the poor captive's band. 
No more captivity does the captive ſway, 

No captive further J, than you tobey : 

You have each miſt and foggy gloom diſpel'd, 

And every ſorrow in my boſom quell'd. 

To fave the Widow, Mother, Orphans dear, 


Nu, with the parent, drop'd a parent's tear. 


From your protection I enjoy my peace, 
And all my ſtudy ſhall be, B to pleaſe. 
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AIR. Mk. HuDsSonN. 
I. 
TO you, my friends and patrons dear, 


Once more before you I appear, 
With chearful heart and tuncful glee, 


To fing the ſweets of Liberty. 


II. 
What's life *thout liberty and peace? 
What's life when daily robb'd of eaſe ? 


The pooreſt clown may happy be, 
When bleſt with health aud liberty. 


HI. 


Grant me, ye powers ! I aſk but this, 
A decent cot, with healthful blifs, 


Where I may ever happy be, 

T” enjoy the ſweets of liberty. 
eil. 

WoOb'D heav'n this bleſſing but beſtow, 


To eaſe my cares and heart-felt woe, 


AIR. 


THEN to the blithſome realms I'd wing, 
With joy elate and rapture ſing; 
From cruel fate's all galling chain, 


To breathe dear liberty again. 
A 
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AIR. HAN DEI. 


'TIS Liberty, fweet liberty's a prize 
That adds new luſtre to the eyes, 


And /aughing—LIFE ! all frolic ſkims away. 


RECIT. 


AS ſoars the lark to heav'ns gate, 


With joy thus wing'd from rigid fate 
In tuneful numbers, here I bring 
The laurel due 
My thanks to you 
With heart o'erflowing ſing. 


AIR. Dx. ARN E. 


FROM grief with eyes all ſtreaming, 
And plung'd in thorny ways, 
A ſhining ray ſtood beaming 
And heighten'd in the blaze. 
That Beam you were protecting, 
The beam ſuch luſtre caſt, 
I on your care reflecting 
Am pleas'd with what is paſt. 


AIX. 
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AIR. TEN DVU cer. 


GUARDIANS of my peace I'll never 


To my duty prove untrue; 
Nor forget the public favour, 
While I've health to pleaſure you. 
For your favour thus extending, 
I to Night will bid adieu; 
And, in Gratitude all bending, 
Humbly take my leave of you. 
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